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Dedication 


To the members and fends of Burnettsville Baptist, Royal Centre 
Baptist-Christian, Sitka Baptist, Crooked Creek Christian and Lockport 
United Church of Christ Churches and to the memory of many now 
glorified, who through the thirty-seven years of our ministry, did not falter 
in their devotion to God and His infallible Word, nor cease from their 
defense of the Gospel, nor diminished their loyalty to their Pastor, this 


booklet is affectionately dedicated. 
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As A Tale That Is Told 


I was born within five miles of the place we now reside, on July 5,. 
1897. My parents were farmers and lived as renters on what is known as 
the Gale Crowell farm in Adams Township, Carroil Co., Indiana. Our home 
was humble indeed, but Father and Mother, by hard work and sound man-: 
agement were able to maintain a home for six children, five of whom grew) 
to manhood and womanhood. James Weldon died when less than one year 
year of age,while brothers Ralph and Cloyd passed away in the midst of 
their years. They both served in the Armed Forces in World War I. Leona 
and John of Jefferson Twp. Cass County remain with me as the sole sur- 
vivors of Frank L. and Elizabeth (Smal) Graham. 

My mother was born Feb. 27, 1869, in Adams Township as were three. 
of her older children. Father was born in 1861 in Mifflin Co., Pennsylvania, 
during the second migraticn by the family to that state. In 1862 the family) 
came hack to Indiana via the Wabash and Erie Canal and established their 
second Indiana home in Burneitsville. | 

When I was one year old the family moved from Adams Township to) 
the Peter H. Mertz farm in Jefferson Township, Cass County, one mile east] 
of Burnetsville. Here a pleasant and profitable landlord-tenant relationship | 
Jasted for almost twenty years. These yeavs of long hours and hard labor on) 
a three hundred acre farm were the happiest of our lives, as they weref! 
lived before the grim responsibilities of life began to manifest themselves. 

During this period | entered the Burnettsville school, graduating from jf) 
both Elementary and High School branches in 1915. These twelve years}, 
of learning were all spent in Burnettsville, except one half term at Fox Den, 
two miles south east of our home. This was one of the last of the one-room 
district schools to give way to consolidation. | 

It was during this time that I was unconsciously laying the foundatio 
for what was later to be my life’s work. When weather would permit, . 
mother would bundle us ail up in the horse-drawn spring wagon and take us 
to Sabbath services at Idaville, as there was no Presbyterian church in . 


town. The Pious teachers of staunch Covenanter faith were the ones wh 
early taught us the Shorter Catechism and the sacredness of the Lord’s 
Day. Bible teaching by Mother whose abiding devotion and fidelity to het 
church were sources of inspiration and the cause for everlasting gratitude. © k 

Well do I remember the Bible teachers and the men of yesteryear wh 
stood behind the sacred desk and preached with Sovereign power. Thef} 
simple, touching communion ritual laid its speil on young and old alike in 
the Idaville United Presbyterian church. 

Here, in this vererable brick church in 1940 we said “good-bye” to Mo: h 
ther who lived and died in the Presbyterian faith of her fathers. A numbe 
of years ago I conducted a two week's _ revival in the old home church, : 
cnly one that men call to memory. 


In 1935 my father died and is buried in the family burial lot in Idaville 
cemetery beside mother and their three sons. 


I accepted Christ and was received into the fellowship of the Burnettsville 
_ Baptist church in February 1912, while a freshman in High School. A boy- 
: hood friend of mine, evidently touched by the spirit of Evangelism, directed 
: me to the parsonage home of Pastor O. E. Miller where the decision was 
| made and arrangements completed to enter the church and be baptized the 
following Sunday. 
| It seems that from the beginning, I was destined to be a “doer ”’of the 
word and not a hearer only. Consequently, during the pastorate of Rev. 
Miller the Baraca Men’s Bible class was organized and I was chosen teacher 
_a position I held for some fourteen years. The class steadily grew until for 
a number of years it was one of the largest men’s classes in White County. 


In 1916, during the pastorate of Rev. John Walton I was called by the 
pastor to preach my first sermon. A revival was in progress at Great East- 
ern Chapel, south of Lake Cicott. The evangelist became ill and | was asked 
to heip keep the services going. I was then but nineteen. The little chapel 
was filled with country folk and this fledgeling preacher was a frightened 
speaker. That was forty-seven years ago but the text I used is as vivid in 
memory now as then. Acts 24:25 was used. Like the imperishable word, the 
building remains. Remodeled and modernized, it is presently the home of 
_ Ora Heiney, standing just west of its original location. 


| In November 1918, I enlisted in the Armed forces and served in World 
| War 1, being stationed at Fort McHenry, Baltimore, Maryland. At the term- 
ination of the conflict, I returned home and to my teaching duties with the 
| Baraca class, but many who left to serve their country did not return to 
study the Word with us. 


On July 5, 1919, at Mentone, Indiana, I was married to Sara A. Gorman, 
| a graduate of Burnettsville High School and later of Butler University. 
| The officiating minister was Rev. O. E. Miller who had received us into 
the fellowship of the church. We have two children, Marjorie, who is 
married to James Knebel and resides in Hinsdale, Illinois with their three 
| sons, Jon, Robert and Randall, and Richard, who resides on_ route 6, 
| Logansport, and has been employed at R.C.A. at Monticello for a number 
| of years. He has a daughter, Jayne Anne. 

; Through the years Mrs. Graham has shared her busy time as a 
| teacher in the public schocts with me in the ministry. 


; During the early years of our married life, I was employed by the 
| W. Beshoar Co., a position we maintained for some twelve years. 


In 1926 I was licensed by the State of Indiana, to preach. This was 

during the pastorate of Rev. W. C. Polson. In July 1928, the church called 
/ me to the local pastorate as interim pastor between the terms of Rev. 
|) Clyde Gibbons and Rev. Ogle Chastain. By the first of the following 
‘) year I was compelled to give up the preaching ministry temporarily be- 
cause of defective eye-sight. During the rest period from eye strain and 


intensive study, we continued to teach Bible and to witness for our Lord 
as we were given opportunity. 

A men’s quartette was organized in those days which operated for | 
many years, singing at funerals, church and civic services. One mem- 
ber, Paul Good and accompanist Ethel McVay, are deceased. Those who | | 
remain are still faithful to the church. | 

During the period of eye rest, we received a call to minister to the 
First Baptist Church in Royal Center. Rev. Silas Huntington, then | 
Secretary for the Indiana Baptist Convention, now of sainted memory, 
in meeting with their pulpit committee following the resignation of Rev. 
Clyde Bulander suggested a young man from Burnettsville whom, he felt, 
would come if called. Consequently, we were called to their regular 
half-time ministry. We began our labors there in February 1934. This was 
our first venture away from home. The four following years were filled 
with the richest kind of Christian fellowship. Perhaps the experience we 
most pleasantly remember was the burning of a note of long standing in- 
debtedness against the church building. Dr. Huntington directed the 
operation. 


In May 1934, a group from the Crooked Creek Christian Church in- 
‘vited us to become their pastor. This formed a yoked fellowship with the 
Royal Center church. 

As we were nearing the completion ‘of four years of service with the 
good people of Royal Center, we received a sincere call from the Sitka 
Baptists to ‘““Come over into Macedonia and help us.’”’ We closed our work 
there with reluctance and began our work at Sitka that was destined to 
las: twenty years. 


In 1946, during the tenth year of our pastorate, while the church was}, 
perfecting plans to enlarge their building, fire broke out in the basement 
and in a short time totally destroyed the ancient landmark. Nothing was 
saved but a grim determination to build again as soon as possible. Ever 
as the ashes of the burning building glowed in the darkness of night, a 
fund was started that did not cease until a new structure was built and 
entirely paid for. So, out of the ashes of the old there emerged a stately, 
modern Temple entirely sufficient for the needs of a growing congrega 
tion. Within a very few years the building, . pews, furniture and electri¢ 
organ. were Geo icate Bud entirely paid for. 


but with a new and modern plant and a field that challenged even fu 
time service, we removed ourselves that the church might enter a “a 
aboundant ministry. We closed our work with these heroic people in 1958 b 
We shall never forget the spirit of these valiant people whose faith was 
tried in the crucible of fire. ! 

Let us review our labors at Crooked Creek, the church of our adop 
tion. The years have been as stepping stones in the stairs up which we 
have climbed in our always unfinished task. They are likened to the sea 
sons that come and go in fast sueccession-~as a tale that is soon told. How 


many years we have watched the farmers going forth to sow in the spring 
in order to gather in the fall. So, in the quiet hours of meditation we too, 


have prepared the seed for sowing, then proclaimed the word with a 
_ prayer that the Lord of the harvest will give the increase. 


As these lines are being written, the autumn leaves are drifting down. 
They have served their purpose and now begin to add themselves to the 
wealth of soil, out of which, at the coming of spring, other leaves will bud 
and bloom. And so it is, our labors become manifest in the service of an- 
other. My prayer to God is, that in the years that must inevitably follow 
these, the one whom the Lord shall send and the church will call, will be 
true and faithful in sowing good seed. We know the time is coming when 
congregations will accumulate for themselves teachers to suit their like- 


ness; shall turn away from listening to the truth and wander into myths 
If Timothy, Chap. 3. 


In the second year of our labor at Crooked Creek, we were ordained 


to the Gospel Ministry in the First Baptist Church in Burnettsville. There 


amidst the fervent prayers of ministers and delegates from three counties, 


| with the laying on of hands, we vowed we would never betray the confi- 


dence of the ordaining council and preach another Gospel. 
I feel I should here present a statement of belief and practice present- 


ed at that time and held to this day. 


Statement of My Belief 


Z believe in God. And that there is but one true and living God, of 
infinite power, wisdom and goodness. God is a person who has revealed 
Himself as a Trinity—Father, Son and Holy Spirit. Maker and preserver of 
all things. Isaiah 44:6 “I am the first, and I am the last; and beside me 
there is no God’ I Cor. 8:4 “We know that ...there is no other God but one”’ 


I believe in Jesus Christ. That He is the image of the invisible God. 


| He took upon Himself our nature, being conceived by the Holy Ghost, and 


born of the Virgin Mary; He died upon the Cross as a_ substitutionary 
sacrifice for the sins of the world; He arose from the dead in the body in 


'which He was crucified He ascended into heaven in that body glorified, 


where he is now, our interceding high Priest; He will come again person- 
ally and visibly to set up His Kingdom to judge the quick and the dead. 

Col. 1:15 Who is the image of the invisible God, the first born of 
every creature. 

I Pet. 2, 24 Who His own self bare our sins in His body on the tree, 
that we being dead to sins, should live ees righteousness, by whose 
stripes we are healed. 

I Thess. 4, 16-17 For the lord Himself shall descend from heaven with 


)a shout with the voice of the archangel and with the trump of God, and 


the dead in Christ shall rise first. Then we which are alive and remain 


shall be caught up together with them in the clouds, to meet the Lord in 
the air and so shall we ever be with the Lord. 

Matt. 1 18-25 His birth. 

Rev. 1 18 Concerning His Resurrection. For I am He that liveth and 
was dead and behold I am alive for evermore. 


I believe in the Holy Ghost I Cor. 3:16 “Know ye not that ye are the 
temple of God,and that the spirit of God dwelleth in you” 

When Christ was no longer present to teach, direct and comfort His 
disciples they needed an indwelling God so He said it is expedient for 
you that I go away. 


I believe the Bible, both the old and new testaments, is a divine reve- 
lation verbally inspired by the Holy Spirit. 

2 Tim. 3:16 All scripture is given by inspiration of God, and is pro-) 
fitable for doctrine, for reproof, for correction for instruction in righteous- 
ness 2 Pet. 1:21 For the prophesy came not in olden time but the will of 
man but holy men of God spake as they were moved by the Holy Ghost. 


The O.T. is not contrary to the new—rather prepares the way for the 
new. The O.T. was the only sacred book possessed by the Apostolic} 
Church. The N.T. is the outgrowth of the old. The old is the bud. The new 
is the flower. 


I believe that all men are born in sin. Man was created in the image of 
God but fell into sin, and in that sense is lost, powerless within himself, by 
any manner of good works or by his own natural strength return to God. 
This is true of all men, and except a man be born again, he cannot see the 
kingdom of God. Salvation is by grace thru faith in Christ who His own 
self bare our sins in His own body on the tree. 

We are accounted righteous before God, only for the merit of our Lord 
Jesus Christ, by faith, and not of our own works or deservings. 

The retribution of the wicked and unbelieving, and the reward of the 
righteous are everlasting, and as the reward is conscious, so is the retri-) 
bution. 

Rom. 3:10 There is none righteous, no not one. 16 For all have sinned 
and come short of the glory of God. 

John 3:3 Jesus said Verily, verily, I say unto you, except a man ba 
born again he cannot see the kingdom of God. 

Acts. 4:12 For there is no other name under heaven given among 
Men whereby we must be saved 

John 3:16 


Matt. 25:46 And these shall go away into everlasting punishment; but 
the righteous into life eternal. 


I believe the Church is a company of believers, baptized by the Holy 
Spirit into one body. Its mission is to witness for Jesus Christ, preaching 
the Gospel among all nations. 

There are two ordinances in the church ordained of Christ. Baptism 
and the Lord’s supper. 

. Baptism is a recognition of the recipients faith in the Lord Jesus. The 
| visible sign of Baptism reminds us of the pardoning love of God and the 
' cleansing power of the divine spirit. It signifies a death unto sin anda 
birth unto righteousness. 

The ordinance of the Lord’s supper was instituted by the Lord himseli. 
The words of Jesus himself justify its institution and observance “This do 
in remembrance of Me” 

Acts 2:41 And they that gladly received His word were baptized; and 
there were added unto the church about 3000 souls. 

I Cor. 12; 13 For by one spirit we are all baptized into one _ body, 
whether we be Jews or Gentiles, bond or free 
I Cor. 12:26 For as often as.ye eat this bread and drink this cup, ye 
| do show forth the Lords death till he come. 


| I believe the offering of Christ once made, is that perfect redemption, 
propitiation and eternal satisfaction for all the sins of the whole world 
and there is none other satisfaction for sin but that alone. Heb. 7: 23-27 


We have endeavored to make our preaching at Crocked Creek domin- 
atly evangelistic, seeking under God, to convince and convert sinners by 
the Power of the Gospel. While revivals have been the focus of evangelism, 
the great majority of those who have come have done so in the quiet of 
regular service after consultation with Pastor or Bible teacher. 


Through the years we have not resorted to what is termed the Social 
Gospel for, as we have examined it, find within no saving Grace. To us it 
is but a pleasant and easy escape from the real demands of the Gospel 
Paul describes in I Cor. 15:3-4. 

We have also found that congregations can both make and_ break 
} ministers, As they live their lives both manward and Godward, they are 
|} frequently expected to be men of God to whom they can_ look, while other 
| congregations crave friendly souls with whom they can pal around. Only 
by the Grace of God can the minister fill his obligation to both. We have 
wanted always to be a part of the community and not as one above it. 
Crooked Creek is a typically rural church. God nas sustained and 
| blessed so many such churches through the years. It is net difficult to 
sense God’s presence in country places. 1 feel somehow that the Rural 
| Church is still the salt of the earth. To the ancient Jew, the Temple set 
upon a hill was a reminder of God’s presence, In these years of service we 
have received many calls to city churches, but with the poet we say, “My 
Heart’s in the Highlands.”’ 
I have been asked how I had planned to stay so long with such a fine 
' church. Of course, I never planned it. I did not ask for this Parish in the 


beginning. Influential members of the church acting, I am sure, under the | 


guidance of the Spirit, invited us here. 
We have always looked upon our work as a trust, as a gift and as 
a Stewardship. We have found at Crcoked Creek a pcople deeply appre- 


ciative of the needs of others in time of sorrow; sympathetic in time of | 
troubles and sickness. Only a year ago in April when a belated and sudden | 


blizzard choked the roads with snow making it impossible to return home 


after Sunday service, we repaired to the homes of our Parishioners a few 
hundred yards from the church, for the night. Before noon the next day | 


a half dozen farm tractors were in the door-yard ready to pull us to safety. 


just another illustration of practical religion in a warm hearted community. | 


We would indeed be ungrateful did we not mention the gifts of love’ 


through the years. In every room, in yard and garden, can be seen the 


evidence of love expressed in giving. Out of a deeply religious background > 


in most of our homes, our children come to know the happiness and sat-_ 


isiaction o/ Christian service. 

The physical side of the church has changed along with the Spiritual. 
The highways of dirt and gravel construction have given way to all-season 
black top. The acetylene lighting system has long since been replaced by 
electricity. 


When we came to Crooked Creek thirty years ago, the building had) 
1440 sq. feet of floor space and was valued at $8,000. On 1954 it was en- 


larged to 2640 sq. feet of space with a valuation of $17,000. Today it is a 
beautiful temple with 3360 sq. feet of floor space, valued at $45,000, 
modern and sufficient for the needs of a healthy congregation. 


On August 11, 1963 we accepted a call to the Lockport United Church | 
f Christ and preached our first sermon there. This church is but five | 
miles south of our home in Burnettsville and the same distance from the | 
place of our birth. The building is beautiful for situation, located on a |} 
promontory overlooking the Wabash River, famous in song and story. It 
is within a few yards of this place that my father disembarked from the }: 


boat at the locks at Lockport on the Wabash and Erie Canal and with the 
family established their second Indiana home in Burnettsville. | 


The church has a small membership but they worship in a beautiful 
sanciuary. What they lack in members, they make up in determination to |; 


carry on. 


Some Observations 


Thirty-seven years a minister of the Gospel. What does it mean? 


Thirty-seven years of sermon preparation. Thirty-seven years of Pastoral 
care, calling in the homes of our people, caring for the sick and counselling 
with those in trouble. Thirty-seven years of marrying young people, com: 
forting the bereaved and burying their loved ones. 


Thirty-seven years of committee and board meetings and caring for. 


administrative details. There is nothing unusual or spectacular about this 
service as it is common to all who care about their work. We feei, however 
that the fundamental function of the minister is to preach the Word. The 
Parish Minister deals daily with people in every possible condition and cir- 
cumstance in life. His work never grows stale. 

Humanly speaking, the Ministry is one of the most precarious of pro- 
fessions. Essentially the minister is a mover. Ordinarily he does not build a 
home and settle down like other men. Somehow, our lot has been different 
as we have never moved through the years and the parsonage has always 
been our own home. We have never served a church more than twelve miles 
away. 

The age limit of service in the ministry is jow compared to other pro- 
| fessions. Too often when the age of fifty is reached the pastor finds himself 
| in back-water. He is called to proclaim the message God has given him to 
men who pay him and into whose ears he utters the message. 
| Thousands of sermons are delivered during the tenure of the average 
_ minister. Many are forgotten but some remembered and translated into life. 

We believe God’s calling is His enabling Without a definite calling of 
the Lord, even though we sit at tha feet of a Gamaliel, it will profit but 
little. Our studies at Butler University and our: assembly work at Franklin 
College were designed to aid in human relations and public affairs. 


Churches Served 


Burnettsville Baptist 1928 

Royal Center Baptist 1934-1938 
Sitka Baptist 1938-1958 
Creoked Creek Christian 1934-1964 
Lockport United Church of Christ 1963-1964 


I was raised a Master Mason in Burnettsville Lodge No. 663 F. & A.M. 
at Burnettsville, Indiana Dec. 27, 1955. I was advanced through the succeed- 
ing degrees of Ancient and Accepted Scottish Rite and received the thirty- 
second degree on March 23 and 24, April 13 and 14, 1962, Indianapolis 
| Valley. Through all the advanced degrees we felt very near to God as we 
witnessed an unfolding drama of much of the Bible. 


I have always been interested in athletics and in my high school days 
was Indiana State Champion in the High Jumping event for two years. 


| In 1935 I was appointed Postmaster of the Burnettsville Post Offfice, 
| a position I heid for almost twenty-eight years. I retired from Civil Service 
| in 1962. During my tenure in office Robert Ripley was informed of a ball of 
twine I had accumulated through the years. The bali and its history were 


| featured in his world-wide column “Believe it or Not.” 


Retirement 


Today, as we face retirement from the active pastoral arena, we shall 
not feel we are going into exile. Christ has promised to companion us ,so) 
that, whatever the circumstance, we shall never walk alone. 


t 
| 
} 


The breaking of the body, it is true may cause us to change the in- 
tensity the style, and even the place of our ministering. 


Age is not a matter of the spirit but a law of the calendar. As we move 
on there will be much unfinished work to do. Many Mountain Peaks await 
the climbing of those who carry on. Faith beckons on and while we do not 
know what the future holds, we know Who holds the future. | 


I prize beyond measure the kindly cooperation of both State and local 
conferences; the fellowship of other ministers and their churches. 


We ministers come and go: Christs’ church remains. He is all important. 
Thank God the life of the church does not rest in our poor dying hands. 


ie is Sa 


We do not die, when ends life’s little day, 
But on the wings of light we fly away 


To be with Christ and loved ones gone before; 


To finish there the things unfinished here, 


And wait the hour, when all we loved on earth, 
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Through faith in Christ can come to be with us 


And share the joys of God’s Eternal day. 


Rev. Virden R. Graham 


SCENES OF OUR LABORS 


Royal Center Baptist 1934 - 1938 


ist 1938 - 1958 


itka Bapt 


S 


Lockport United Church of Christ 
1963 - 1964 


| 
| 
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A TRIBUTE 
By His Wife 


It is almost a year since he went away. 


It is not easy to write these lines. It is not easy to realize that your 
friend and my companion of forty-five years, is no more. It is not easy to 


) pay the tribute that affection prompts and memory deserves. There’s a tug 


at the heart and a tear in the eye that blurs our pen as we try to record our 
thoughts. 


After a serious illness, Virden seemed well on the road to recovery. 
With words of encouragement from his physician and hours of enjoyment 
visiting with his family he retired; radiant with hope and happiness. In just 
cne more month, he would again be able to occupy his pulpits and resume 


-his work so dear to him. 


Just as dawn was breaking and a new day was. being ushered in, on 
February 29, 1964, the river of his life reached the sea of eternity and 
Virden Graham became an honored memory. His devoted family were with 
him when the Angel of Death called, and he stepped over into the next life, 
a fuller life in God’s eternal presence. 


Life’s most supreme moment is Death. Virden’s life fulfilled his pur- 
pose. Sixty-six years seems short but cur finite minds cannot understand 
God’s yardstick. He doesn’t measure life by length alone. Virden has gone 
on to greater service. His sermon is ended, but the message lives on. 


Modest and unassuming, but confident and competent, he stood forth 
as a leader in the highest sense of the word. He was strong in his beliefs; 
equally strong in his friendships, and positive in his opinions. He was at all 
times sympathetic, tolerant and understanding. He gave himself in service 
to others. Loyalty and fidelity! Those were the outstanding virtues of his 
life. To family, friends, his church, his work, his Master, he gave of his all 
with faithful, loyal and prodigal generosity. He cherished his multitude of 


‘friends and their friendships. To others—~many others—he gave of the 


affection and warmth of his whole-hearted soul. He was a devoted father, a 
loving grandfather and a faithful and loyal companion, a tower of strength 
to all in time of need. 


He has left the world a better place for his being here, as he walked 
in humility, dignity and beauty before us. Ours is a rich heritage and count- 
jess numbers will continue to walk in the shadow of his influence and for- 
ever cherish the respect and affection in which his memory is held. 

Virden always hoped we might grow old together and enjoy many sun- 
set years with each other as many of our friends have been permitted to do. 
He loved the beautiful words of Browning and so often quoted then— 


Grow old along with me, The best is yet to be, 

The last of life, For which the firsi was made, 

Our times are in His hand, Who saith, “A whole, I planned, 
Youth shows but half; trust God: See all, nor be afraid.” 


Our plans are not always God’s plans. We face the future before us 
with courage and hope, grateful we were permitted to be together to see 
our children grow up and _ establish their homes and _ bring us four lovely 
grandchildren to enjoy; thankful for the busy, happy, fruitful years we had 
together — rich in wonderful memories that only we can re-live, confident 
that we shall be together again in God’s Tomorrow. 


Together 
We traveled far, my dearest one, In every kind of weather; 
And life was sweet and full of joy, As we served the Lord together. 


For He was very good to us, His love we could not measure, 
The churches that He let us serve, Were to us our dearest treasure. 


You knew the lovely secret place — No one, the bond could sever, 
Where we have kneit alone in prayer, Just you and I, together, 


We did not know how long the road, We did not know the weather— 
With faith in God we plodded along, Hand in hand together. 


Then one spring morn, God called you home, That day I’ll always remember 
And I was left to walk alone, After forty-five years together. 


But some glad day, we’ll meet in a Place, To part no more forever, 
And see our Savior, face to face, And be at Home, together. 


There Is No Death 


Geoffrey O’Hara 


“I tell you they have not died, They live and breathe with you; 
They walk here at your side, They tell you things are true. 
Why dream of poppied sod, When you can feel their breath, 
When Flow’r and soul and God, Know there is no Death? 


I tell you they have not died, Their hands clasp yours and mine; 
They are but glorified, They have become divine. 

They live! they know! they see! They shout with every breath! . . 
All is eternal life! There is no death!” 
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